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the scandalous event on account of which it had ceased to be
inhabited, he opened his eyes and saw several men enter the
apartment on horseback, who lighting various flambeaux,
which they bore in their hands, by the taper which he had
left on the stand, flung them to the ceiling of the apartment
where they stuck and remained burning for a long time, the
bottom sticking to the roof of the chamber and the head emit-
ting flames upon the bed and the place where he had laid his
clothes. Our brave lad covered himself up in the best manner
he could, and leaving a little peep-hole for his eyes in order
that he might see if it were necessary to take measures against
the threatened conflagration, he saw in a moment the flames
extinguished, and that at a table which stood at a corner of
the chamber, a game of primera was begun between four men;
they passed cards, shuffled them, and put down money, as if
every thing was going on in reality, till at last a dispute aris-
ing amongst the players, a battle ensued in the chamber with
such a clashing of swords and such a thumping of bucklers
that the unfortunate Panfilo began to call out to the Virgin of
Gaudalupe, the only one which he had not visited in Spain,
though he was of the kingdom of Toledo, for the things which
are very near we often do not see at all, thinking we can see
them every day ; but the blows of swords and all the tumult
ceasing in the chamber for about half an hour, he remained in
a burning sweat, his body being bathed in water as he thought.
But just as he was congratulating himself that now all was
over, and that they would not return, he felt something was
seizing the two extremities of the counterpane and the sheets,
and was pulling them off by degrees. This caused him no
little fear as he imagined that they intended to assault his per-
son, as they were depriving it of its defences. And being in
this situation he beheld a man enter with a torch, behind
whom came two others, the one with a great bason of metal
and the other sharpening a knife. Here the hairs of his head
stood so at an end that he imagined each was being individu-
ally plucked off. He wished to speak, but could not; but
when they drew nigh to him, he who bore the light blew it out
with a single puff, and thinking that they would now cut his